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reign of peace; they do not realize that it was a reign of
terror. Yes, there was prosperity because there was peace,
but only a minority, a very small minority, prospered, and a
propertied and leisured class sprang up at the expense of the
others. Are you surprised that they rose in revolt ? To-day
they are still poor, I admit, but they are doing the work for
their own gain, they do it of free choice ; whatever they make
is theirs."
Within half a mile or so of Desirto, after we had climbed
and zigzagged and circled the mountain, it began suddenly to
thunder, lighten and hail as it only knows how on a tropical
mountain.   To my great disappointment de la Huerta ordered
the car to turn back immediately.   He said it would be dan-
gerous to attempt the remaining half-mile.   I thought him
unnecessarily fussy and alarmist, but—he knew his own
country!   In less than five minutes the smooth dusty road
became so greasy and sticky that our car skidded in the most
alarming manner crab-wise down the hill.   On our right was
a sheer precipice, on our left a towering bank. Behind us a Ford
also slid drunkenly down the road.   Brakes had no control,
and it was just a matter of our skidding faster to save ourselves
from being bumped.   Mercifully the Ford went sideways into
a ditch (and happily for them, not on the precipice side!)
We managed to stop and put chains round our wheels.   Even
with chains our car also went into the ditch. When the rain
slackened we got out and walked, but the road was soslippery
that arm-in-arm one could hardly stand up.   Afterwards I
watched de la Huerta surrounded by clamouring Indians who
wanted pesos for extricating the car.   And then I saw that
he really did love his Indians.   I say " his," because he is
part Indian himself, but he told me also that his grandfather
was a Spaniard from Granada (therefore he probably had some
Moorish blood as well) and his mother was the daughter of a
Polish Jew, born in France.

